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towards the mouths of the dead whales from which the
tongues lolled out. There was something terrible and
sinister in the rush they made, the tigers of the sea. Then,
as suddenly as they came, they vanished and we saw their
knife-like fins no more.
" They go for the tongues," said the man at the wheel.
" If you was In the water they would go for you. Sure they
would!53
The dark mountains drew up to us and we crept home
close in shore. The sky turned from pale blue to indigo
and the clouds vanished from It, leaving It free for the stars,
wrhlch came out one by one. Here one above the mountain-
tops, there one out to sea, poised above an iceberg, until like
dust they hung over us. The moonlight Increased upon the
water and upon the never-moving rivers of ice that wound
from the peaks down to the sea.